T keeps out moisture as

well. It providesreal house

comfort. It is the only
wall— ceiling — floor insula-
tion you can use for your
new home or building with
entire permanent satisfaction.

Linofelt supplants build-
ing paper because it does
what building paper is “‘sup-
posed to do’” but does not do.
It means uniform warmth in
winter, coolness in summer,
quiet and dryness all the year.
It comes in rolls, is an insu-
lating quilt, the lightest made.
Up-to-date builders consider
walls unsatisfactory without
Linofelt.

lnteresﬁn! Book P_'o_r
People About To Build

If vou are going to build, write for
this book today. Do not wait until
vou forget todo it. 'Write at once—
now—send us a postal, and you'll
soon learn how Linofelt, made of
flax, will increasc the comfort of
vour home 40 per cent, decrease
fuel cost 40 per cent. Learn
from this book that Linofelt
is 38 times more effective than
ordinary building paper and
yet adds orly one per cent
to the cost of the average
building, that a sound
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the imperturbable cub, who looked up into
his face and said, as he blew a puff of ciga-
rette smoke at him:

“How did you think I got the pictures if
I didn't? Want the story for tomorrow
morning, or do you prefer standing around
and keeping a live reporter from writing it?”

The staff had almost to hold Jameson up
as he fell back, completely knocked out by
this burst of effrontery. He merely gasped
as he handed the camera to a boy and told
him to rush it to the photograph room and
have the films developed. Then he turned
to some of the fellows who were standing
about, quite as overwhelmed as their chief.

“I do believe he's got it,” he said. “Here,
where's Mr. Bangs?

Bangs was night managing editor. He
had already heard the news, and was in the
room. When he approached William W,
the latter was writing swiftly on his ma-
chine, and barely looked up as Bangs said:

“Mr. Billings, is it quite so that you have
landed Cyrus K. Cummings?”

Now, to be spoken to by the managing
editor is an honpr most cubs never attain.
Did it faze WijJliam W? Not him! He had
never seen Bangs, being on only days. He
just looked by the mighty one and called to
Jameson:

“Oh, I say, Mr. Jameson, can’t you make
these butters-in keep out of my way till I'm
finished?”

Bangs too fell back.

They watched William W., writing his
storv. He did it rapidly, and, it must be
confessed, not badly. As the first page
came from his machine, Jameson grabbed
it and looked it over. Then he turned to the
rest of the bunch:

“Fellows,” said he, “he's the limit in the
wayv of cads, and all that; but we've got to
take off our hats to him! He's made good!™

And then the good heartedness of news-
paper men showed itself as plainly as I ever
saw it. Bass, who had been across the street
at dinner, heard the news and came back.
He was the first, as William W. finished his
story, to walk over to him and say:

“Billings, old man, vou're one of us, all
right. You succeeded where I fell down, and
1 want to congratu’ate you.”

William W. looked up at good old Bass in
the most supercilious wayv you could imagine.
“Oh,” said he, “vou're Bass, ain't you? Yes,
I made good. Wasn’t much, though, when
a fellow used a little commonsense.”

And then even Bass fell back. But we all
stood around and looked at the cub.

“By golly!” was the comment, with varied
words. “He's queer, and that’s no lie; but
he's clever.” For we had all read the story,
and it was a wonder!

You would have thought, after the rebuffs
we had all had from the insufferable little
shrimp, that we would have let him alone.
Not newspaper men! They are all heart, all
appreciation. It's what a man does that
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they think about. So, while we wished it
had been somebody else who had landed the
biggest thing of the year, we walked over to
William W., one after the other, and told
him we were proud of him. And he—well,
he noticed us, that's all I can say.

HIS story was finished, edited, and on the

way up stairs, slated for the first page
lead, in display type, with an introduction
written by Bangs himself. Then Bangs
thought of the pictures and called Harry
Spear, head of the art department.

“Got a print of those Cumming pictures
from the photographers yet?” he asked, and
Harry sent for Henry the photographer.
The latter came into the room.

He had some still wet prints in his hand.
William W. smiled a little more supercili-
ously than ever as Henry walked over to
Bangs with them, followed by the rest of us.
Bangs grabbed them, and we all clustered
about to see them. William W.'s story had
described them, and we knew they would be
wonders, as wonderful as his story.

“If they've only come out well!” said
somebody.

“H’'m!" sneered William W. “I know how
to use a camera as well as landing Cyrus K.
Cummingses! Let’s see 'em!” He crowded
to the table where Bangs stood examining
the prints. “Where's my pictures?” he de-
manded.

Bangs turned to him.
ones vou took?” he asked.

William W. looked at them. “Sure,” he
said. “Ain’t they corkers? Took 'em while
he talked to me. Why, what's the matter
with 'em?”

“Nothing,” said Bangs, with a smile. “Oh,
nothing!”™ He turned to Jameson. “’Phone
to the composing room not to set that story
vet.” Then he looked at William W. again.
“Nothing's wrong with the pictures,” he
said. “I congratulate you, my boy, again!”

“Then—what—"

“Only,” said Bangs very smoothly, “they
don’t happen to be pictures of Cyrus K.
Cummings. They're his estimable friend,
Dr. A. Bird Twombley!”

“And [ —" That was as far as Willlam W.
got. He couldn’t have got any further,
against the roar that went up. It touched
him. Its sarcasm reached him. He got
“onto” himself, as the saying is, then and
there. He blushed. First time | ever saw
William W. turn a hair. And then—well,
then he started to speak; but what was the
use? There was nothing to say. Maybe he
recalled all the cockishness of his short career
on the paper. Maybe he realized. that he
couldn’t ever live it down. He did the next
best thing. He put on his coat—that nice,
tan coat. He put on his nice, foofish, little
green felt hat, took his cane in his hand, lit
a fresh cigarette, and, taking up a magazine
from somebody’s desk, vanished into the
night.

“Are these the
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RAISED

Raised tells the story of
what the Interna-
tional Correspondence Schools are
doing for ambitious men and women
everywhere who have confidence in
themselves, but have neither tiaining
nor opportunity. RAISED tells how
the 1. C. S. can increase your salary —
no matter where you live, what you
do, or what you earn—so long as you
can read and write.

For just twenty years the I. C. S. has
been successfully showing the poorly
paid and often the well paid how to
increase their earning power by
specialized training. To celebrate its
Twentieth Anniversary this institution
has planned unusual inducements for
those who seek its help during June.
To secure free information and advice
about your own case and how you
can benefit by the anniversary offer,
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assistant office boys on their looks. And
Hicks is gettin' more pie faced every day.”

HICH don’t mean I suspicioned any-
thing of what was up. Fact is, I'd
hardly give him a thought, and hadn’t even
noticed that he wa'n't makin’ his usual
trains for the last few days. Then here late
one afternoon, when I was fixin’ up some ac-
counts at the studio, in drifts this trembly,
mud splashed specimen with the dented
derby pulled down over his eyes, and shuffles
up to where I was sittin’ at the desk.

First off I thought it must be some stray
panhandler; but after I'd allowed for the
heavy bags under the eves, and the stubbly
crop of beard, and the sad state of his
clothes, I saw who it was.

“Why, it's Hicks!” says L.

“Yes,” says he, hoarse
“Hicks!”

“Little the worse for wear, ain't you?”
says 1.

“I—I'm all in!” says he.

“What was the occasion,” says I. “Isit a
periodical, or have you been celebratin’
somebody’s birthday?”

“McCabe,” says he, holdin’ out a shaky,
cigarette stained hand with the fingernails
in decp mournin,’ “d-d-don’t ask me!”

“All right, I won't,” says I. “But take a
chair, Man! Your knees look wabbly.
There! Now what was it you came up here
for?”

He makes two or three false starts that
don't result in any sound; but fin'lly he
manages to get it out. “That dog business,”
he begins. “I—I wanted to say that—that
—Oh, T can't, McCabe! See? I've no

and husky,

nerves left.”

says I. “But why dig it up now?”

“I don’t know,” says he. “There are
enough worse matters, God knows, that I
must leave as they are; but this one has
been on my mind all day, and—and— Well,
he was vicious, vou know—bit a grocer’s boy
only last week. He'd attacked persons be-
fore, too, and—and—"

“Well, what of it?” says I. “You don't
suppose ['ve been goin’ around grindin® my
teeth about that all this time, do vou? Bah!
If you must thresh it out again, wait until
you're in shape.”

“But I can't wait,” says he. “This—this
is my last chance. There are others who
will have cause to think worse of me, I know;
but somehow it seemed to me I had to say
this to you before—well, before I finished
for good.”

“Rot!” says I. “You're not goin’ to finish
now. Go home and buck up. You'll be all
right in the mornin’.”

“No,” says he, “I—I can’t go home—ecver!
All I can do is finish a bad job. Don't try
to stop me. You don’t know. Don’t stop
me, will you, McCabe?”

“Not me,” says I. “But let's talk it over,
calm and quiet, with the high tragedy hints
left out. What ails you, anyway? Been on
a bat, ain't you?”

“It’s worse than that,” says Hicks. “I—
I'm ruined!”

“Gwan!” says I. “A man in your state
ain't any fit judge of whether he’s ruined or
not. I've heard plenty of this day-after re-
morse; but gen'rally it passes off with the
headache. So cut it out! Now how long
have you been on this souse picnic of yours?”

“I—I began Tuesday,” says he.

“Huh!” says I. “Four days of it, eh? And

with Coaster-Brakes and Puncture-Proof tires.
1909 & 1910 Models

all of best makes.... ’7 fo s’2
- Hand Wheels

All makes and models, ¢
DO B ns s e s e (]
Al

&l witho:t a
deposit, teae preighe, and allcw
DAV’S FREE TRIAL.
IRES, coaster brake rear e, lamps,
sundries, parts and repairs for all makes of bicycles at
Y ialr usual prices. DO NOT BUY until you get cur
catalogues and offer. Hrite now.

MEAD CYCLE CO. Dept. A-191 CHICAGO

Scotch Style Calabash Pipes [Price 5oc cach or

3 for $1,postizid

Why kill yourself by smoking a strong pipe?
You can get a Scolch

Calabash that absorbs all

nicoline i nd
ensures a cool, sweet
smoke. Money back if
you are nct sa §
THE ROY AL PIPE €0,
220 Bread St., Nashville, Tenn,

For Biﬁ and Quick Profits
J I have had 13 years experience—
largest growerin America. I teach you
how and tell where to sell them
Business pleasant and safe and my in-
structions enable youto add §3 to #60 per
week to your income without interfering with
regular occupation. Women as well as men
Send today for free book giving particulars,

how to start, etc_, of this big paying business.
JACKSON MUSHROOM FARM

8174 North Western Avenue, Chicago, lilinels.

RTSHO

SHADE
ROLLERS

Original and unequalled.
Wood or tin rollers. *““lmproved*®
requires mo tacks. Inventor's
signature on genuine:

anleZerrn

Stamps
taken,

B T T T T T T T TR R T T R T TR T T T T T TR




